The Tragedy of Hamlet 

The Trumpets found. Dumbc {bow foltowes. 

Enter a King and a J Queene, the Queene embracing him, and he her ht 
takes her vp.and declines his head vppon her necke,he lies him downs vp. 
* pon a bancke of flowers , (he feeing him a fleepejeaues him : anon comes m 
it an other man, take s of his crovene, kjfs it. pours poyfin in the fleepers 
, cares, and leaves him; the Queene ret times, finds the King dead, makes 
paffionate afltonjhe poyfoner with fome three or fertre comes in an aim, 
feeme to condole with her,\the dead body is carried away ,the poifoner mis 
i: the Queene with gifts, Jhe fe ernes harps awhile. but tn the end accepts lone. 


Oph, What meanes this my Lord ? 

Ham, Marry this munching Malltco , it mcancs mifehiefe. 

Oph . Belike this fliovv imports the argument of the play. 

Ha w. We fhall know by this fellow. Enter prologue, 

The players cannot keepe they’le tell all. 

Ophe, Will a tell us what this fhow meant i 
Ham. I or any fhow that you will (how him, be not you afliam’d 
1 1 1 to fhow heelc not fhame to tell you what it meanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you are naught, He marke the play. 

I i Prologue, For vs and lor our Tragedie, 

Heere (looping to your clemencie, 

' ll We begge your hearing patiently, 
i Ham, Is this a Prologue or the pofic of a ling ? 

1 Ophe. Tis breefemy Lord. 

Ham. As womans louc. 

Enter Knig and Queene. 

King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus Cartgone round 
, | Neptunes fait wafh, and Tdlus orb'd the ground, 

1 Andthirey dofen mooncs with borrowed flieene 
, About the world bauc times twelue thirties beene 


Since louc our hearts, sndHymen didour hands 
’* Vnite comutuall in moftfaered bands, 

| Quee. So many iouraeyes may the Sunne andMoone 
,! Make vs againe count ore ere loue bee doone, 

• Jj|*| | But woe is me you arc fo fickc of late, 

! ; So farre from cheere, and from our former ftate, 
jjf That I diftruftyou, yet though Idiftiuft, 
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For women feare too much,euen as they loue. 

And womens feare and loue hold quantity. 

Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity, 

How what my Lord is p oofe hath made you know, 

And as my loue is ciz ft, my feare is fo, 

Where loue is great, the litleft boubts arc feare, 

Where little feares grow great, great louc growes there. 

King. Faith I muft leaue thee loue, and fhortly to. 

My operant powers their fundtions leaue to do t 
And chou (halt Hue in this fare world behind, 
Honord,belou d,and haply one as kind. 

For husband (halt thou. 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such louc muft needes be treafon in my breft. 

In fecond husband let me be accurft. 

None wed the fecond, buttvho kdd the firft. 

The mftances that fecond marriage moue 

Are bafe refpetfts of thiifc,but but none of louc, 

A fecond time I kill my husband dead, 

When fecond husband kiffes me in bed. 

King, I doe beleeue you thinke what now you fpeakc, 
But what we doe determine, oft we breake, 

Pnrpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Ofviolent birth, but poore validity. 

Which now the fruicc vnripe fticks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow bee. 

Moft neceflary tis that we forget 

To pay pur felues what to our felues is debt, 

What to our felues in paffion we propofc, 

Thepaflion ending, doth the purpofeloie. 

The violence of either,griefe, or ioy. 

Their owne enna£uies with themfelues deflroy, 

Where ioy moft reuels,griefe doth moft lament, 

Greefe ioy ,ioy griefes,on flendcr accedent, 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not ftrange. 

That euen our loues fhould with our fortunes change. 
For tis a queftion left ys yet to prone. 

Whether loue lead fortune,or clfe fortune loue. 

The great man downe,you marke his fauourite flics* 
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